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For should the voice directly strike the brain,
It would astonish and confuse it much;
Therefore these plaits and folds the sound restrain,
That it the organ may more gently touch.

As streams which with their winding banks do play,
Stopt by their creeks, run softly through the plain,
So in th* Ears' labyrinth the voice doth stray,
And doth with easy motion touch the brain.

It is the slowest yet the daintiest sense;
For even the Ears of such as have no skill
Perceive a discord and conceive offence,
And, knowing not what is good, yet find the ill*

And though this sense first gende Music found,
Her proper object is the speech of men;
But that speech chiefly which God's heralds sound
When their tongues utter what His Spirit did pen*

Our Eyes have lids, our Ears still ope we see,

Quickly to hear how every tale is proved;

Our Eyes still move, our Ears unmoved be,

That though we hear quick we be not quickly mor cd.

Thus by the organs of the Eye and Ear
The Soul with knowledge doth herself endue:
*Thus she her prison may with pleasure bear,
Having such prospects, all the world to view/

These conduit-pipes of knowledge feed the Mind,
But the other three attend the Body still;
For by their services the Soul doth find
What things are to the body, good or ill.

Taste

THE body's life with meats and air Is fed,
Therefore the soul doth use the tasting power,
In veins which, through the tongue and pakte spread,
Distinguish every relish, sweet and sour.

This is the body's nurse; but since roan's wit
Found the art of cookery, to delight his sense,
More bodies are consumed and kili'd with it
Than with the sword, famine, or pestilence.